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ORIGINAL SONGS, ‘ 
- Is ) ( ‘ g 
THE MARINER’S WISH. s How ‘ \ k 
' Na f ‘ 
A LIFE on the ocean wave 
A home on the rolling deey . No 
Where the scattered waters rave, +} ‘ ke mine M 
And the winds their revels keep! ‘| . er at is = 
On this da inchanging shore - 7 
¥ ~ - . ‘N s é , said D s 
Oh! give me the flashing brine, ' ud | 
; rhe spray and the tempest’s roar well know M sordered by im 
. fle 8 
T > more or tr ad st d 
‘ (ince mo he deck I a Ss row NI ie 
| pwn swil d crat 
Ho! s¢ sail’ farewe o the ad . N 
I gale yllows fair abaf - s y \ ve st 
> We shoot yugh the sparkling foam zz V itterns 
" Like a wcean-bird set free r colours d 
] At 1 ocea uird our me P said DD ' 
MW ir out o e sea 
ph s ‘ 
The ymger in sigh \“\ s ¢ ti 
r ( to frown ( Ss Ww . 
But w ! v and a vesse s tig! vA 
_ Wi s the storm ¢ e dow ' 
; Ar s of our hearts s ‘ . 
VW n ‘ and the w rave t 
AN hile e hea sea ve 
\ ne o bounding wave ZETA A , ” 
dow 
ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES, : we 
‘ Ss tl d « ‘ \ 
“4 ? _ _ 7 i ml cl Ww ! y 
THE ADVENTURES OF MR. ROBERT RUEFUL. ' 
, = P ay ‘ 
THEODORE 8. FAY 
{ 
HAPTER TEN 
i agements upon the new princt; in unfortunate victim + ued by Doct ace ! ‘ 
We M sa 
Ss S ree 
R D , alter reakia ( re 
~ 
ae | ‘ oy \ st \ y 
, ’ ) M ‘ 
thes . 
nder r es made ¢t rhey pres s . 
1 
e of the ] Thev cran sk Ins t. Ww ‘ S 
have a ] vs] K ta r ] n ere f 
wy H p 
s finger der v ves 1 ive there r : 
enough for your food to digest | ess of oe ma : 
. ‘Ss Sif 
room—plenty of room. Your clothes s} d be perfectly easy. Yo . 
, } ) ( t nh ree 
coat, too—buttor Look there That w never do, n ea V \ 
rreeted by Snith ! s s 
sir That's ¢ rk re That alone w give vo was a7 : . D . me 
‘Wells s D 
specpsia 
— : * First-r S y 
“We s i ever occurred to me befor 
° Live ‘ 
Vet of e verv ches por ce ] . y . 
0 hey're easy eno — want the g .. s 
. l 
Th ( s Iw vcear | Ke 
| K he Ss 
\ V \ 
‘T neue Ask We f 4 
N ’ cM } v M ‘ D V I 4 
he coat of my ] ( ) Ww r Vice i" 
ns , Walk a Ss 
Well, that’s right. Wi e Gr rand the G ‘i D 
f b hie Ss 
ham boot-maker Instant 
Who is your t Admirable 
** Sniffen,” said Dumps; ‘‘a first-rate fellow—and one of I ve Snitlen a « e a 
ee : cas and ce ‘ VM 
comrat 
‘‘T am astonished,” said I, as we sallied forth into the street, “] gobi Parggeec — 
{ ‘¥ rw ( ) 
n ) eme ’ 
le end | 
After as t Mr. S s ‘ Snitl 
. I . 
elf s ‘ ‘ r He 
( ‘ \ 
Sn the yw iD « . > 
\ ‘ Snith M ' 
I've yn | 
G } “4 T) “W x , 
+A very ri {) ves M . 
* Take aid I i 
*f) s ] » know vt feet v " H Ne 
are tail lig t ‘ n cav N H . 
‘ 
— * A suit that fits | W abhorrence,” a 1 Dumps. “ You Wi M 1 . 
ece—look here—look at me wok here d he showed me the | to-day 
7 amplitude of his coat, vest d trousers, with an air of triumy Wretche “ Mugy He eu lav before 
** Just look at this ' » “What! Have bet the beef?" \ ac { his system—explained how frail, how 
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complicated, was his anatomical construction—how exceedin rly de- abdication, when he was surprised by the entrance of a lady. He vering aout him like his shadow This sort of inquisition was the 
' raised his eyes toward her, and recognized Hortense more annoving, ind ~h as the officer had several times manifested 
ite wast coat of his stomach—what poisonous gases he Inhalt d . rh 
: , “Sure,” said she, in a voice faltering with emotion, “* perhaps your tne I ry to lum The conse ce at as 
on « ehon—how fast he was sinking for the want of air and exer- : =. : 
inh I vie 5 majesty may recollect a gift which you presented to me at St. Cloud. soon a im ¢ vat made s rule to cut 
; ' n { » ys th by t . 
cise, etc. elk et ggins Is now convinced He 1s the best It is nine years ago this very day short oO doors 
patient Weasle has—takes his p reg norning, noon, and Napoleon took her hand, and gazing affectionately on the daugh- On ought he s mu ore closely watched 
| ' ’ ; 
night That fictitio fat of his 1s fast av um. We're bringing ter ol ysephine, he s Weil, Il ense, Wha ave you to say sua dt gr nd ang ‘ it Wha ‘ s 
t } this annoval ( ( ine ‘ 7 
him down Ciraham bread 1s now! prine sl diet He juenches to me " . 1 annovance in | af P on 
© Sire she replied, ** whe you conferred on me the title Of. without hav raspv on all my lootsteps The empe ‘ 
his thir vith chamomile te His eco 0 yut " } { ; : o 
queer ) es te ew " us necklace i amon ire ¢ Ow 1 the se, and the office \ ew s Whit ‘ 
1 t Ni, ‘ ts ‘ ‘ yw where t f 
thats ¢ What vy easie wa W a. tes > wyreat v f I am no longe et lve e in adversity | om Db ckened his pace, followes d ov , n. Ina few 
is, we know vy to met theretore ¢ sire ) ‘ ermit e to restore e gilt ) ts he s ‘ e uN Olt sire a tone ¢ 
All this gave me high hopes ot u e cure Kee r yt Hortense said Napoleon, coolly \las p ) oa 
they e€ now, perhaps, e « v | perty that you and your ¢ eu , e. 8 ¢ P é ad N . a ves . 
pOSses ol i crwee ie 
DESULTORY SELECTIONS. * Thev are leed, sire But what of that? My children will yc ‘ Vers I des \ to bevone 
eve epro their lor V i ‘ iher bonelact th ** Sore ned ‘ .v ‘ ‘ ( ‘ 


QUEEN HORTENSE’S DIAMOND NECKLACE, hee iaieicates endian See ie al Ei ic Mi ee ce oc ee ee eae ee - 


nk mor r i the month ol ‘ 1806, the | re 


of domestick e, vil 1¢ 


to France and devoted to the emperour, Hortense ¢ 


i 
for an opport vw she mig el e iro 
unjwst prejudices which, d 
against her That opportunity soon presented iseil fo ed ' nely 
The cannon of Waterloo had ceased to roar, and the emperour terval of two vears elapsed ere this « be accom) et Co inv, a s tofore ! ‘ 


had been forced to quit the Elysee and to take refuge at Malmaison, After the departure of Count Las Cases, the emperour fancied he | | - Cork 
; 





the t wde Ol poor Josephine Nam i©on Was there, not Ike could perceive that the surr é exercised over lm was evel old ¢ uy ( ve " j re y 
Charies the Twelfth at Bender, surrounded by faithful officers ar 





the H ppodrTome, 





servants, but forsaken and lonely, like Belisarius in 


with no companion but his faithful sword. He was sitting in mourn- | closely watched all his moveme 


ful contemplation beside a table, on which lay a copy of his second | or at whatever time he wen 
| | 
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which arrived here 


sel which has « 


New-York, 


was 


a 


russed 


week trom 


Atlantick 


t 


Savannah, is the first steam-ves-| came like a castle; she was greeted with salutes of cannon, and 


She is a beautiful vessel, and salutes ofthe multitude, now assembled in such masses that it seemed 
tion of her commander, as though New-York had emptied herself into the entrance of he 
T Western sailed r dthe S 


Petersburch, as a present to the rius, greeted by cheers, which she ret ed, and t « her stat THER! 


Inspec 


tons city to greet the arrivais Che Gre 


lent is related mm the Irish the East River No persons were admitte on ix that ev 


he coast of Ireland, she On ‘Tuesday morning s was 


N REMARKABLE EVENTS. 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 











THE | 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE MAY-DAY BALL. 





| rld—tbe em 
4 r May-day ba 

W ( {Ido? Alth l » mor 
My t<¢ s rn the te ft 
\ how heels had | i 
My «y parted W he the t 1 
\ h no more to lady ga 
1 | i” tale my ton ( say 
An lor lacy s unt 





) nages ol y-gone years 
Hos ye min smiles with r 
f imy wardrobe forth I drew 
| vall-room clothes, long hid trom vy 
“ag tl wore that gentle ev 
I with fair Genevieve ; 
Dimmed are those eyes which dazz 
li Laura spilt the rosy wine! 
1 iKen Vest the stain wears vet 
Of a crushed flower too fondly | 
\ } ma’ shall I e’erf 
low proudly, ‘mid thy curls of 4 
| tlower lay twined, t envy 
re it captive to my breas 
Emma! thou art now another's 
7 7 ry 


restol m 





Aindest, wisest 





] ny glove! (Oh, memory ! why 
a) retth founta ey 
1 ny giove once shea ! 
0 whom Beauty's self plat 
She dropped it in the gay quad 
0 nameless one! I see : 





Recall thy half-reproachfu 

As I the fairy trophy took 

And then thy burst of laughter gay 

As the swift dance bore thee away 

And thou through graceful mazes went 
Like the sweet tune’s embodiment 
Alas! that e’er misfortune s wing 
Should overshade so fair a th 

That ruthless Time should ever trace 
One line upon that perfect face 








tut what is here, that lieth hid 
Beneath this ivory casket's |i 
An avburn curl 
Oh, early lost and loved in vam 
Why do I shudder and turn pa 
Gazing upon these emblems tran 
Each link, alas! each golden thread 
Is bound to memories of the dead ; 
And as my glance is o'er them cast 
Swit on my soul comes back the past 
Bright eyes once more upon me shin 
(siad voices murmur low ymnes 
Old scenes are palpably renewed 
Dear forms tuvade my solitude 


i broken chain 
' 


Romeo and Julret 


And one comes dancing through the gloom, 


Just bursting into beauty’s bloom 

A child of grace, a vision gay 

'Tis gone! like sunshine from my way 

Pshaw! t | 

Array thee for the evening's 

And tell ua, are the mothers 

Eclipsed not in the daughters faces ’ 
We're at the door— we're in the | 

And this, then, is the May-day ba 

Enchantment!-—but shall | 

To paint the beauties of the room 

To tell how Helen far outshon 

Old Grecia’s vaunted parago: 

How many a captive he beat fast 

As Charlotte, sylph-like, glided past 

How many a constant eve was s 

On ever-graceful Harriet 

How Mary looked almost divin 

How very fair was Caroline 

Vain, vain the task! I do them wrot 

To name them in this idle song 





close the lid—forget them all; 








A nobler, more et g vers 

Thew charms, their vir 10 rehe 
Then throw this blotted leaf as 

Let it float down oblivio t 

No record memory needs Kee} 

Their looks glassed in her fountams ‘ 
Oft will she stray, with fresh deligat 
Back to the scenes mad ur to-t t 


Oft will her ready wand re« 





These forms of grace s May-day ball z 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 
RESPECT THE BURDEN. 

BY 10NA mA} UCK 
Tur celebrated sketches from Diary of a Physician,” were 


founde 


upon an excellent idea—that of relating, from personal ex 


perience, the observations of a reflecting man, with 


t 
an eve for the 


dramatick and the poetick, made in the course of his profession. It 


is long ago decided that ne imagination can equal realit: 


roumanee-wriler, in his closet, must strive in vain for those startlin 


es; and the 


’ 
~ 


Every trade, 
however humble, brings its professor in contact with materials of 


incidents for ever going on in the common world. 


and the skill to see and 





| high poetick interest, had he but the eye 
] 


|| describe them The true poet, wherever he goes, beholds the things | 


|} around him through the medium of his mysterious nature—of his 




















| 
| enchanted giass: and objects, to less gifted eyes, without charm, 
are, in his view, picturesque, grand, or ludicrous, according to their 
}; ¢ haracter, and their connexion with other objects a nfluences 
{} All men live among, and walk over, masses of poetry The miner 
' ! 
1! in the earth—the convict in Ss celi—the iron-founder, g the 
liquid metal—the rough, smeared watcher over the engine of a steam- 
Jat, Passing his life mid fire, iKe an e@Vil spirit—the eariy miik- 
j) nan, going forth with the eak of morning—-the ploughman, amid 
| his 1 ocent and silent te s e sweet coTiMe his black 
| nket these are, cer \ poet but, if they were, they 
vould find around them the mysteries and the grandeur of their holy 
}| power ,; and, eve t eing so, thev have lee gs whicl 
| could they he desc ( a | interest poets There are some of 
{ these who see themselves, as s eriour €) ence traversing ¢ A 
| caverns ad subte ‘ vavs gt ( ‘ tee ke Altred 
} the Great in the f nans —and t ( i ows ol 
} ne, ¢ scious that the cives, despite el s i thei 
| misery, each ts ‘ I ire suc : s the 
ywhest walks of lif The s ‘ é ist—the davy-labourer 
| —the le he r ‘ ‘ ( ( ‘ to €, and 
}, let ere rie ‘ ese ¢ sses, there 
j ire sole nes Pp cts ne NI zt yu cir si at — 
I, who kK Oo 4 ) i¢ ess—who regard them 
Seives Pr hit t ( i h \ car t irae “ 
patience ‘ eet de ‘ fear, a erhaps, without 
' regre ] ali ese walks r ere e « t ol the same 
great ft Vv, Capable ‘ ew ot i g each poor vo 
| cath iss King é ere r © re t eacer, @s the gra 
phick writer of the Sketches from the Diary of a Physician has ren- 
} dered the fruits of his experience Perhaps the narrative of the 
ve yriln Ww " ¢ mos Ne teresting the genera 
| reader The swe r vhat a posit S his in the 
tw I r ea A 's lile— mnies and his 
mastle He ‘ He in contact with these 
1! This is know ‘ This is his drean rhe | v belle, be 
‘ eath her sine sv ( ‘ \ of tashion and spler 
oO halls of lig strains « nusick tron e distant dancers—a 





( v no ulit—pe Ti sighs ooks of tenderness, and the 
yw voce of imiratior ol love She treads beneath 
goiden dome She he 3 eu ur of universal praise 
earth has of rehneme ad ol luxury, are around her steps The 
sky that she OKS ¢ s not so beautiful, nor the sun so 





Fron her te yw-creatures she receives @ kind ol wor 




















a deity She must look upon the world almost as her ow 
ts pomp sl s the greatest ornament—a ts conquerors and 
Jemi-gods are at her feet. To her the earth is a fair garden 
wanders only through ts palaces and summer parks She sees no- 
ng of its dark recesses ghastly caves. Were she to give a 
true narration of her adventures, her experience, and their effects 
pon her, it wo 1 be a sunshiny tale ; t, perhaps, would be less 
i 3 King than a w araw picture of the ile of the trendless swee| 
—the story ol $s hopes, fears, tinpressions, and dre ims, supposing 
him ted by nature with the poetick power of wh h I speak—the 
possibility of which we should not doubt when we observe how 
many of the greatest minds have issued from such humble situations 
—that Metastasio was a chandler's boy, and that Shakspeare held 
horses at the door of the theatre destined afterwards to present his 
works to manki Shakspeare might have been a sweep; and, 
had he chosen, might have revealed the effects of his vocation upon 
kis impressionable nature. From that mean and despised corner, he 
would have looked out with inspired eves upon man and nature— 
fin aliba his rude master, and painting with his own ima- 
gination the things about him. It would be curious to know what 
eflect lite produced upon a mind such a walk, even without any 
vetick tendency—to note the fantastick errours it would make in 
s daily rounds. The poorest wretch has eyes, and beholds the skv, 
the fields, a the rivers eholds n iltitudes, and palaces, a d places 
amusement r dies SUKS and plumes—and chiels, c¢ 
erors a K s Does he rega cat ving crowds—tnois fair 
surface of things—without anv Kina of meditation Has he 1 
views a ns oO wishes '—no disconte —no envy '—n¢ 
e¢ ’—no satire » conte t Does he not ask the questic 


What made them 


g 1aevy lischance am IT diggu vy in 
imine, ling and sweating under a burden, pining im a jail, dar 
ww the teimpes it sé Why IT ar tcas 1 me 4 é cers 
witho reser cas —W King t s, ata health-destroy 
ing avocat vhile yonder pers sak ran <¢ ent mas 
of other me — Vating his u a, Cherishing his person, seeking 

} £ 
wl ) KNOW iE ‘ d happiness 

















not fron ~ a sreg rol sit v-belngs Walk y once 
low 4 Slee au S Helena, a ma ( ry ya VV we t 
s co 2 1s Was } sh the r fellow for s 
versig vie Na 0 giv wav, sa oO I should have 
turned aside t s respect ” Tf he had observe 
this rule, he ght nave bee ¥ ve al in empe r This 
rie! ise « prises spur tt ge, anc volves true 7 
canism ! cans, Respec t ass wiht erlor e « very 
and the ) ol le 
I e to me, something almost € in that class of me 


|| whose destiny confines them within an humble sphere. I respect 

the woodcutter in his hut with his wife and children. Some of the 
severest and highest forms of virtue are found in such men. The 
precepts o} Christianity are within reach of the simple st mind In- 
m, or refine 


deed, science and cultivation but too often elude 





them away. In the virtuous poor, they remain as they were planted 





























—their support in the world, and their consolation for 
Travelling once h one of the Southern st tes i Pse lack, ] i st 

my road. I wandered through the paths of a forest many miles « 

ol my course Night came on, and I rode | w wil! t seeing a 

frut, through interminable forests, which ren e of serv 

stories of the king's son who went out to * seek his fortune g 

pathless woods, full of dragons, giants, en te castles I 

almost expecte to see some huge cing Ww “o he cks 

or to com pon zing W ‘ 

and given up t ( vy, I saw ce 

where I slept e ough t 1 g. Ithens d ag 

to seek the road, with the ¢ sed direc s whi raveller gets 

irom the good people of such a neig r 

ol which was to 1 te my perplexit Phe g beg NE 
away, and I to be at I Uy Vat ( nuc 

lost as ever, whe ri ‘ ‘ re 

lurking half a doz ragged « ‘ ‘ 

a man, m cmat ni ch est ( | 

quire e way f i c | ( 
tiles from the oad A fte 
$ direc ns, I set taga Vass s t t 

ever, ana ¢ sidere myself sufficient ‘ ( é € 
ie fh The me I t e sn n ! ‘ 

path so we 4s N nse 

We \ ea 
By remarked I, **t s ‘ 
No matter sai t ve ( \ 

ao me ir 1 
Accordingly, he wa . ¢ r 

rhe path was as ‘ e ¢ \ : 

places t least, where n é ve 
gone wrong nie it 

with a re of his s V F ‘ c 

str terested ( He} ure ri 
bvue rhe Vcore nost ¢ CiV ¢ ( i ce 
other mistortunes 
When, t lengt I reg ed the ro f e by the h 
and wished me a success! rey ss throu; ¢ ] 
held t n silver « whic st I sist 

g, hes e had done i ‘ he « , 
consent t receive pay u ey 

B mv good frie al | ‘ out 

of repaving the obliga \ “ \ ver see me aga 
on earth 

ee ] sh &¢ wou ReU Vas r \ iae W wut 
any idea of producing effect—a Ni yut receiving 
the money 

It is by no means certa at é est f é t r t 

as frequently nobie minds and « cter gy t { be 1 

remembered, nowleds ( ‘ r wey 

its tendency may be to develop bot An i ve his hea 
full of learning, and yet be a f \ pedayogue ts e thing— 
great genius, OF 4 man O! Integrity is a ther 

SERIES OF RETROSPECTION. 

AN EX RSION Té THE MOORS—CHATSWOE as RING INN= 
GROU SE-SHOOTING—A SPORTING DIs ss N ANTIQUITY OF HUNT 
ING—FATIGUE OF RAW SPORTSMEN— Ns XN 

* The heather was blooming, the me Ws we law 
on acads gae a hunt . t “ 
O’er moors and o'er mosses an , 
At len they discovere é Burn 
- From Ne a's coas 
Vict us W am taught wit we 
T eer the busy hound * 
F m m successive | tsme 
To rear, feed, hunt, an scl e the Some lie's Chase 
Tue moors of Derbyshire ext ( rac country 
folk, t r the duke of Rutland, ¢ s ( ed by st 

scr 0 c t 
They are t kly covered wit i row } 
all-thigh cee t | s eXce ‘ ‘ rg st d pre 

se the wildest waste-view eve s reste They ve the 

s4 ce ot « — the ( CLEVE Ve gs ts <¢ 
rock, termina swells of ¢ \ s s e horizor 
and dark « Ss, re ered g ets 
fy se-s ‘ g ens ¢ t Augus N hie 1 ™ 
attract s smen tre remote sotl I r kes pre 
sent a iive scene \ spor . g ver firs oes 
ce, filled with gentl : g dress, servants, tent 

. ‘ cv 5 i . = vali 

et i cious c c ct rf ‘ seb 

t sa ‘ t s 
The s ¢ N 1, Sheffic Jer ustle er 
e eleve vith arrivals : rs. Itis us 
vw stlers 3 s ( S al 

kK 8 es esh steeds The \ ‘ ow the r 
g WHEELS, ¢ er ¢ s g Z s smen ire 
carriage to car ge 
rson and | bow ‘ ( j & hote t neor 
and rou ng t Ase t i c t eme i 
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more open but still undulating country, with now and then some On a lofty elevation we fell in with a solitary sportsman, whose | red gate, or shoot a partridge on the wing. What did Nimrod know 
green hill forming a lofty background. An intervening scene of silvery locks and venerable countenance bespoke him in the decline of British fox-hounds, harriers, or pointers 
nich meadows, coursed by the winding Derwent, sprinkled with sleek | of life—but his sturdy limbs, clothed in leather leggins, bore him “Not much, I think,”’ said Colonel Camde But our stanchest 
cattle, and enlivened, here and there, with pheasants and hares vigorousiy through the tangled heather As we approached, my | hounds are s sed to be ¢ n olds ec ed among 

We pass R Se1V Bridge Ve K ‘ angier and entered youth did not cause ! it egiect r te : t y at we the a ent Grreeks iz ri ese;ry . mix ‘ 
the stately k ¢ e duke Lx shire, where « ed deer, i aused near the ¢ ‘ ‘ v after The Greeks and T 8 ‘ R they are 
erous heras itne es e ol gree ‘ thers 8 t s ‘ < ‘ knew « wit 
( sW whic f s I visite t leisure. is rec r ‘ { } . 
i lost s guishe es i The g ‘ I © st | \\ ‘ the 
4 eiv s g ( ‘ s c i Bb ‘ eX ( \ ‘ 
$ \ é s vases sm ‘ $ ‘ ‘ ‘ | \ VW 
se is ‘ ‘ ‘ ine varv int Iw s I ‘ 
g g, iss shower of r ‘ s "VW 
cs ‘ ‘ “ ec atvie “ i ‘ 4 
3 ‘ ‘ ecare rangeme s | 
‘ 5 s rise _ e richest I \ . 
st rt s geme olin ‘ Nh 
\ eman W t s at present in that forma Phe s es t \\ 
\ P \ esor ea nag 
I » 5 distr 
| » ‘ { ‘4 i ,’ ‘ 
8 | \ , \ 
¢ ere s {M ‘ 
Scotts during seventeen 9 fher life. 1! 
9 \ e t h 1 were ( 
engag secre ‘ é he esc ue a « 
. ‘ ‘ ‘ 
cr tate exceile . V\ 
( e «¢ vas y-like s 
t S r She s ve i 
. eccive ‘ ‘ 
| 3 s< f y ey 
e¢ ( s 3 I el y te ‘ 
: ses. Butl f | . nv case while v ‘ 
I I s o vy eve ‘ ‘ these e ma s 
AK v ] 4 c I Li \ > the f 
“ s t ( ‘ g ‘ ‘ es 
I ersing Ch . cant . rey P ( 
the rs wi x ‘ g ri ‘ t 
( st ‘ € col ‘ a d swells of the ey \\ ‘ ‘ 
a surlace y s cr every ( et ( ‘ ~ 
evening Patte N 
We 3 vs \ € TOCKY eg . ‘ 
face gr ess. But a few miles of ste : 
al adow s s s « s sug s v ‘ ‘ s VW 
r fines ot! « s g t-fashione grav s ‘ ‘ ‘ 
at ling of gre e architectural features : t s ‘ 
we as tr t : My ‘ y ent ce-gates ‘ I 
overthrown a Ving r s, 1 ri t to have et s bette ‘ I e,s ‘ 
days a prior ery recent converted i r s ¢ ‘ ‘ M . , . 
evinces y the sig ve t y English sp Sit carves ‘ . I 
st a forinal g-jacke ieggins, having wit his ati s 
extended grasp the represent fa bird; and carved beneath the |" etos ' THE FEUDAL SYSTEM AND AGE OF CHIVALRY. 
gure the following signihe es e weary t - ‘ ‘ 
A bir " t : oY ’ bush.” iw vi 4 ( ‘ | " 
Many sportsmen had arrived before us, and it was with difficulty e; Camce y i st A vest ’ ‘ f ‘ i 
that we opta ned a stai 1or ¢ r horse wi Cc we { raciy T t N the ¢ . 1ora ma “ . H 
with such accommodations e at the best, but now taxed beyor was about f 1 afterwar / ‘ i N y 
the ‘ il as it 4 s¢ aff I . ° ‘ I ‘ Wi ‘ t . 
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f those by whom it was so heroically supported 




















the assistance o 
Here was the origin of places at court, and of the splendour by 
y i the t e was surrounded But did any dimmution in the 
< gy ) Vv er ‘ No The gentlemen of Versaille 
snd the Louvre ere wort ot the ithe Their leis vas not 
waste levising entert ents and carousals in the Louvre, or 
1 istoral amusement n the wes of Versailles The frontiers 
were ¢ nsoned wit ‘ ood ‘ shed to prevent the invasion o! 
t i Spa dl « (rer At Metz they ested the 
1dvance of ¢ es the Ful | the I eenth, t co 

ered | ind se | ( yn-bound erm 
frontie » Louts Fourt vor in J e the pala 
( s of « ev ¢ r \ efor ( ( Mie 

ad he ed; theyv1 et yurg ¢ ( to n th 
Cu ‘ , | en \ v¢ t 0 
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SKETCHES OF YOUNG GENTLEMEN. 
MR. FELIX NIXON, 

Fecix t youn tlheman who s at home wit s mo 
the Ww 1 I tw iny | thee « ot thr I $ 
from St. Marti le-G Hew I shes W 
tn wen 1 ny wn “ isa \ ‘ I 
neatly ft ’ I alr cet i rea t 
over | mouth w if ) 1 t ’ I I 
near-sighted, | i ss f S 1s 
A wea h, t voice ol w I es t “ for he 
I sa ,as a 1 

The two chief s cts fl x I ! i 1 s 
mother, both of whom w ! very Vv I 1 in 
teresting persons As Felix an I r are se "1 ipart in 
hody. so I x and | mother ar t y ever separate 1 spir 
If y Felix how fin ! t y, he prefaces his reply 
Ww ilo md on ‘ t f ! ! | ' 
t mon y i! tur ! nntar Ww 1 
eta i at } i, how |! I -_ 1 
‘ om t t rain t other 1 
hav 1 feet | y put ) MA r 1 ito a 
flannel nett which we will t more pa \ 
than by this « ite allusion, W y brought rour vt 
next nin i en to rt “4 ans 

Our ft ! 3 i very enter t per ’ t 
! iS passe thr ' 1y ada rs Ss | r ¢ 1 testi 
I s } it story 1 I ‘ cer 1 hackney-¢ 
man, W wa to ove him « for | them 
home from the play, upon w Felix gay ifor chm 
nt } ( ert tw iV ‘ ss! { 1tot 
ea “ h did not er for nt to 
man othe x ! ‘ r zz ‘ 
pot t-l with th fa flat tt f 
1] {, Ww I ‘ na y r ' 
street vor with aslam which his mo sh 1 ‘ i 
1} roused to the most i 1 of pa yt ‘ 

Tian knockin 1do K t wt ! was by IT eans 
convince he br with f eo fr ' 

the servan mat ) ( tw ! Wiy 
sho { it the « ich un wit i 

as W { M Nixon say nh } ! I 1 wi 

is that ee Shey rw his f t n r! 

To this account Felix listens with a solemn fa \ 
lookin t you to Ww tl V w“ er is 
mace anenad ¢ 1 that tre AC t 1 el 
for three weeks afterwar i! st t I 
drel—whereupon Mrs. Nixon, with an ex t r 
quests to know what he wo ld have done to him if ’ 
at which, Felix smiling darkly and clene ym his tf shy x 
claims, “Goodness gracious!” with a stracted air, ar ns 
upon extorting a promise that he never w Lany ace it 
anything so rash, which her dutiful son bein | more 
than three vears since the offence was commutted intiy « 
cedes; and his mother, shaking her head prophetically, fears, with 
a sigh, that his spirit wall he ' y some ng vy vet l 
discourse then, by an easy insitien, turns t s which 
glows within the bosom of Felix 1 Ww point Felix him 
becomes eloquent, and t lates a thr ng anecdot { ti when 
he ed to sit up t two o k in the m rr ! French 
and how his mother used to say Felix, y will make yourself 
I know vou will; and how Ae used to say, ‘ Mother, [don't care 
I will do it;”’ and how, at , his mother privately procured a do 
tor to come and see him, who declared, the moment he felt his pulse 
that if he had gone on reading one night more—only one night 
more-—-he must have put a ster on each temple, and an er be 
tween his sho 

Mrs. Nixon has a t ibly extensive circle of fema 7 it 
ance, being a good-humoured, talkative, bustlin tle body; and to 
the unmarried girls among them, she vaunting the vir 
tues of her son, hinting that she will ippy person who 





wins him, but that they must mind very 


particular, and terribly severe upon young ladies. At this last cau 


tion, the young ladies resident in the same row, who happen to be 


spending the evening there, put their pocket-handkerchiefs before 
their mouths, and are troubled with a short cough; just then Felix 
knocks at the door, and his mother, drawing the tea-table nearer the 


fire, calls out to him, as he takes off his boots in the back-park 





Ir, 
that he needn't mind coming in in his slippers, for there are only 
the two Miss Greys and Miss Thompson 


and she is quite 


] sure they 


will excuse 4am, and nodding to the two Miss Grevs, she adds, in a 


whisper, that Julia Thompson is a great favourite with Felix, at 
which intelligence the short cough comes again, and Miss Thomp- 
son, in particular, is greatly troubled with it, ull Felix coming in, 





very faint for want of his tea, changes the subject of discourse, and 
enables her to laugh out boldly, and tell Amelia Grey not to be so 
foolish. Here they all three laugh, and Mrs. Nixon says they are 
viddy girls; in which stage of the proceedings, Felix, who has by 


this time refreshed himaelf with the grateful herb that “cheers, but 











not inebriates,’’ removes his cup from his countenance, and says 
with a knowing smile, that all girls are; whereat his admiring 
mamma pats him on the back, and tells him not to be sly, 
ecalis forth a nera vwigh from the young | 8, and another st 
from Felix, who, thinking he lo very sly indeed, is perfectly 
satishe 
l'ea being over, the y | s resume their work, and Felix 
shail +a skein of silk, while Miss Thompson winds 
1 This pr ssh ny rmed to the satisfac ! 
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{ si! } r M 11 ( 
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rem n y fl was ever ] 
Felix is rather | ’ sa per s, a little prig 
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I rners } s V s m . 8 
j } { t va iV , § 
him Ww 1 1 ! r He v te w t 
t i < un way s s I r 
t a] m no Vv, not ¢ himself 
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w tan ml wor { ‘ t to leave im 
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THE DRAMA. 


AN OMITTED SCENE FROM “THE GENOESE,” 
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OH! COME TO ME, COME TO ME, MUZA DEAR. 


LEILA’S SONG--SUNG BY MRS. H. WALLACK IN THE NEW MUSICAL DRAMA OF LEILA—COMPOSED BY C. E. HORN.—THE WORDS BY BULWER. 


2d verse io. Gas vain-ly I lis-ten—I hear no sound Dis 
be RETTO_ 


os SS Se ee ee ee Ee 


Oh: ! come to me,come to me, Mu-za dear, While 
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